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and decided he could!   That, he said, was the art of life—the
art of married life !
There may not be a word of truth in what he related, he may
have invented it to illustrate his theory; but I have often
wished it were true, and I have even said that if ... (but I
find it is not a popular conception of married relationship !)
VII
At this time a new interest evolved for me owing to a series
of commissions from Captain Freddy Guest. He was collecting
the heads of modern celebrities who happened to be his friends.
Winston Churchill, Birkenhead, Reading, Beaverbrook, etc.
I did not succeed, however, in securing them all. Lord
Beaverbrook, one of the best heads of all from a sculptor's point
of view, refused point blank* Lord Reading was on the brink
of leaving for India and was not interested. (This pursuit of
heads lays one open to refusals and snubs, such as the newspaper
reporter experiences when he asks for an interview !) Winston
was an obvious victim; he could not refuse, especially as he was
Freddy Guest's cousin and temporarily living in his house at
Roehampton. There I spent a great many week-ends.
Birkenhead completed the trio of " inseparables." Winston,
who had taken to painting, had converted a north room into a
studio. I worked alternately on the heads of Winston and
Freddy. Birkenhead, who had been painted by every artist in
London, was self-appointed critic. Sometimes McEvoy joined
the party and would try to paint Winston while Winston
painted me, and I modelled him. Not one would keep still for
the other, and it was small wonder that no one got very far. Of
all the portraits I have ever done Winston's was the hardest, not
because his face was difficult, but because it was for him a
physical impossibility to sit still. He said it was his only
day in the week to paint, and so I waited, I watched, I snatched
moments, I did and undid and re-did, at times in despair.
Freddy would come in, beseech him to " give her a chance—it's
for me, Winston!" and Winston would be contrite and promise,
and say he was sorry, and that he knew it was hard on me, and

